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politically-inclined. The former we understand; the latter has so
changed as to elude us. The politically-minded - and they in-
cluded all sovereigns - were Inexpressibly shocked at the Idea of
subjecting an anointed prince to judicial trial and execution:
murder was far preferable. The Count of Arernberg, one of
Parma's entourage., talking afterwards of Mary, said that eit had
been better done to have poisoned her or to have choked her
with a pillow, but not to have put her to so open a death.' It was
the opinion of the King of France and of others.

In signing the death warrant Elizabeth had gone as far as she
was prepared to go. She expected someone else to take the re-
sponsibility and the blame for dispatching It; and the wretched
Davison, perceiving that it might fall to him to be made the
scapegoat, spread the responsibility to Burghley and other
councillors. They quietly sent the warrant off.

Tuesday, 7 February 1587 Mary received warning that she
was to die the next morning. She showed no terror. She denied
complicity in the Babington Plot, inferred that her death was for
her religion, and forgave her enemies, in the full confidence that
God would take vengeance on them. Much of the night she
spent in prayer. About 8 a.m. the sheriff and his company
escorted her to the Hall of the Castle, where arrangements had
been made for the execution. She was dressed all In black, a veil
of white lawn over her hair, a crucifix in her hand, her beads
hanging from her girdle. She was forty-four, and, save for the
fleeting days after her escape from Loch Leven, had been a
prisoner for just on twenty years. The charm of youth was gone;
she was corpulent, round-shouldered, fat In the face, and
double-chinned; her auburn hair was false.

She wept much at parting from her servants, but was un-
appalled at the sight of the scaffold, draped in black. 'My good
servant,* she said to one, cthou hast cause rather to joy than to
mourn, for now shalt thou see Mary Stuart's troubles receive
their long-expected end/ With well-meant zeal the Dean of
Peterborough exhorted her to change her faith and win salva-
tion: *The hand of death is over your head, and the axe Is put
to the root of the ttee^the throne of the great Judge of Heaven